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Nacho Cheese >:3 


by K1ngJupiter 


Summary 


Really it's a shock for how goddamn long it took class 1a to realize that Aizawa and Present 
Mic are married. Especially with how much Present Mic loves to run his mouth. 


There's so many things that point to the two being together yet it takes forever for anyone to 
catch on. 


Notes 


I have finally returned to post another fic after... what was it... 3 years? goddamn. I recently 
found myself getting back into bnha.. I've been rereading the manga and am currently just 
about to chapter 200. Halfway there... whooo.. (When did bnha get to be so long???) 


This fic is very similar to one of my other fics but, well, it's three years later and I felt like 
writing it again but hopefully better haha. 


This is also going to be the first time I ever make a multichapter fic! I wrote halfway through 
and well felt like why not make it a two parter? I already have the second chapter all planned 
out but I was eager to get something posted. 


(also if you know me irl, you didn't see this... shhhh I am definitely not returning to my bnha 
phase as a 20 year old now) 


See the end of the work for more notes 


Chapter 1 


Really it's a shock for how goddamn long it took class 1a to realize that Aizawa and Present 
Mic are married. Especially with how much Present Mic loves to run his mouth. 


The class first learned that Mic was married when they were learning family and relationship 
terms in English. Mic confidently told them that he has a husband. Some students thought 
that he had misspoken and tried to correct him but Mic doubled down and clarified that yes, 
he does in fact have a husband . Murmurs spread across the classroom discussing this new 
fact. Eyes sparkled in joy, there weren’t many known queer heros out there. Mic gave his ear 
to ear grin and continued the lesson. From that day on, he would always have a portion of the 
lesson devoted to him talking about his husband whom he loved so much. He uses speaking 
English as an excuse to drabble on and on about his personal life in the name of teaching. He 
rambles so much that even the nosiest students are sick of it. 


One of these days Mic was rambling on saying, “Oh! And the other day my dearly beloved 
husband and I went shopping and we walked by this-” 


An audible groan from Kaminari interrupted him. “We get it Mic-sensei, you love your 
husband.” 


Mic chuckles but is unperturbed as he continues, ““We walked by this pet store, and kids, you 
should have seen the look on his face as there was a litter of kittens in the window front.” 
Mic clutches his hand by his face and looks up into the distance with a lovey dovey look on 
his face. “I could tell he desperately wanted one of the kitten but we already have two cats at 
home and a kitten is a lot of work so there’s no way we could take on another and he knows 
that-” 


Mic is cut short again as the classroom door suddenly slides open. Aizawa shuffles in and 
tells Mic in a monotone voice, “You’ve gone over your time. English is over now.” 


Mic checks his watches and oh- yeah it is five minutes past when English should have ended. 
He grins sheepishly, “Aw but I was just in the middle of telling the class a really cute story 
and the class was super invested, right guys?” He turns towards the class and notices how 
many are slumped over with tired looks on their faces. J suppose I have been talking for, what 
ten minutes? Maybe I was getting a bit long winded. “Okay so maybe it wasn’t that engaging 
yet , but I swear I was just getting to the good part!” 


Aizawa rolls his eyes, “Don’t you have another class to get to?” 


With that Mic checks his watch again and rushes off after promising that tomorrow he would 
finish the story, much to the annoyance of the class. Well except for maybe Todoroki who 
was really invested in that part about the cat. 


Aizawa was the complete opposite. Any detail about his personal life, no matter how 
insignificant, had to be pried from his cold grip. Often Hagakure and Mina would find 
opportunities to bombard him with questions, hoping to catch him off guard and he would 
accidently let slip one detail about his life. Questions would be met with a flat yes or no. Or 
most of the time Aizawa would just not answer and stare at the students tiredly. 


“Aizawa-sensei! Do you live with anybody?” No answer. 


“Sensei! Do you have any kids?” 


‘“‘Aizawa-Sensei are you in a relationship with any one??” 
y p y 


“T don’t see how any of this is relevant to your education.” 


“Oh oh!! Do you have any pets?” 


Aizawa pauses. Then sighs. And gives a simple, “Yes I do.” 


Hagakure and Mina squeal in delight in getting another clue into their teacher's life. 


Wanting to quell the momentum in their question asking, Aizawa then stands up and decides 
to start class early. 


Really, when they moved into the dorms, it’s a miracle that at least someone didn’t put two 
and two together. It was not an uncommon occurrence for Mic to be seen waltzing into the 
dorm building and entering Aizawa’s room. But they were good friends, the class knew that 
from when Mic told them about their time as students at UA so it’s really not that suspicious 
for two friends to hang out... almost every night.. right? 


One night the students were having a movie night and as they always do, they invited 
Aizawa. It was rare that he ever accepted their invitations but tonight he must have been 
intrigued by the movie choice of The Cat Returns - a studio Ghibli Film, because he quietly 
sat on the couch and crossed his arms as he waited for the movie to begin. 


As people were settling down, the door slams open making many people jump as Present Mic 
saunters in. He had his hair down and is in his civilian clothes but that doesn’t stop his 
signature grin from spreading across his face. His eyes spot Aizawa on the couch and he 
gleams before rushing over and plopping himself right next to him and wrapping an arm 
around his shoulders. 


“So what’re we watching Sho?” 


Aizawa shoves away Mic’s arm and grumbles “Get off me” 


““Aw don’t be that way” Mic leans into him and Aizawa rolls his eyes and pointedly does not 
look at Mic. 


“We’re watching The Cat Returns Mic! You gonna join us?” Kirishima asks from where he’s 
setting up the tv. 


“Sure, I’d love to, my little listeners!” 


Then suddenly Hagakure gasps. Heads turn towards her to try and figure out what caught her 
attention. “Wait a minute, Mic-sensei, you must know about Aizawa-sensei’s life. You can 
tell us about him!” 


Aizawa sends Hagakure a glare. “Not happening” 


“But-” 


“No-” 


Mic chuckles and gives Aizawa a mischievous smirk. “What is it that you want to know, little 
listener?” Aizawa gives him a betrayed glare and Mic responds by whispering “This 1s for 
skipping meals again” 


Aizawa huffs and looks away. Jelly pouches are perfectly suitable replacements for meals. 
They have just enough nutritional value. He doesn’t need to eat full meals all the time... 


“T will answer one question for you, so make it a good one.” Mic’s grin grows as now a group 
of students huddle together, discussing what the perfect question should be. What question 
would get them the most information about their elusive teacher. What question would 
Aizawa never answer himself, even on a particularly good day? They made a list of what they 
did know- albeit a short list. Aizawa owns cats, he’s thirty years old and went to school with 
Mic-sensei and Midnight-sensei... Wait.. why not just ask.. Mina shoots up and asks “What 
is the name of Aizawa’s wife?” 


Mic breaks out laughing, slapping his knee as he joyously throws his head back. After a 
moment he settles, then looks Mina in the eye and with a grin answers “He doesn’t have one” 
The class groans and complains about Mina using up their one question. Mic pats Aizawa on 
the back and boisterously says, “Nope! Eraserhead here never did find any women to settle 
down with, no siree.” He starts laughing again, clutching his stomach. He kicks his legs and 
leans against Aizawa, looking up to him with a shit eating grin before Aizawa, with a small 
almost imperceptible smirk, shoves him off the couch and he lands on the ground with an 
omph! 


“Let’s just watch the movie already” Aizawa mutters, amused by Mic’s antics. Mic finally 
quiets down and gets back on the couch to settle once again next to him. The movie finally 
starts and Aizawa is able to relax and enjoy the cats on screen. 


A few weeks later, once when Present Mic had finished the lesson for the day with a few 
minutes to spare, he excitedly slammed his hands on the desk and exclaimed, “GUYS! You’ll 
never guess what me and my husband got yesterday!” A few people flinch as Mic 
accidentally uses his quirk in his excitement. Having properly caught the attention of all the 
students, Mic starts gushing about a new cat he and his husband had adopted from the local 
shelter. Apparently the two had finally caved and decided to get a third cat. They had just 
adopted the feline last night and hadn’t come up with a name yet. At that information, the 
class immediately started giving name suggestions. 


“Fuzzy ! 99 


“Nacho Cheese!” 


“Death Brawler!!!” 


“Sir Meow!” 


“Honey!” 


“Alphonso!” 


Mic leaned back in his desk chair and laughed at all the name suggestions. “Thanks little 
listeners, I’1l make sure to share these ideas with my husband.” With that he checked the time 
and noting that the class period was just now done, he got up and bade them farewell as the 
class continued to yell name suggestions. 


That night as a few students were lounging in the common room, Sero and Kaminari 
sprawled across the couches taking them up, much to the complaints of others. Then a little 
orange kitten sauntered in. Nobody had noticed it quite yet, its tiny paws silent against the 
carpet, as it cautiously explored and ventured further into the room. It crawled under one of 
the couches where it watched the students for a moment from the shadows. Then it spotted its 
prey. Sero was dangling one of his arms off the couch and it was in the perfect position for 
the kitten to do a sneak attack. As the fingers subtly moved, the kitten crouched down before 
jumping into action and attacking the hand. 


“Ah- what the fuck?” Sero yanked his hand away in shock after something suddenly touched 
it. It felt sharp but not bad enough to break skin. Sero looked down to find himself face to 

face with the little fuzzy kitten. “Uh guys, does anyone here have a kitten?” Sero reaches out 
towards the kitten who tried to dart away but Sero scooped him up just before he can escape. 


Kaminari sits up and examines the kitten. “You don’t think this is Present Mic’s cat, do you?” 


“But why would Mic’s cat be in our dorms? Seems like a mighty long way for a kitten to 
travel on his own.” 


“Hmm true. Unless Mic was bringing him over to show Aizawa?” At this point the other 
students in the common room had come around and started cooing and awing at the little 
adorable feline. 


Just then Aizawa walks in, his gaze scanning the room before landing on the students 
huddled around the orange kitten. He sighs and walks over “There he is.” 


“Oh! Aizawa-sensei, we just found this kitten, isn’t he cute?” 


“Ts it Mic-sensei’s cat? He was just talking about getting a new kitten today.” Kaminari asks. 


Aizawa pauses before answering, “...it’s my cat. He must have slipped out my door when I 
wasn’t paying attention.” He watched the kitten, clearly enjoying the attention from all the 
students. Sero had set him down on the ground and now Todoroki was entertaining him by 
dangling a piece of string for the kitten to bat at. Aizawa then looked away for a moment 
before saying, “His name is Nacho Cheese.” Several students aw and giggle at the name. 
Aizawa decides to let the students play with the kitten for a few minutes before he finally 
takes the troublemaker back to his room. 


As he walks away Sero realizes, “Hey, wait a minute, wasn’t Nacho Cheese the name you 
suggest for Mic’s cat, Kaminari?” 


“Oh shit you’re so right. What are the chances, huh? I suppose that it just goes to show that 
Nacho Cheese is a superior cat name if Aizawa also came up with that same name for his 
own cat.” Kaminari smirks and Sero shoves him playfully. 


Aizawa shuts the door to his room before walking over and plopping Nacho Cheese on the 
couch. Hizashi walked over from where we was in the kitchen and says, “Oh awesome, you 
found him?” He waggles a finger at the cat, “Naughty little kitty. We can’t have you just 
running off on us.” 


Aizawa crouches down beside Nacho Cheese, “The kids found him and were giving him all 
the attention in the world. ... They asked if he was your cat since you mentioned getting a 
kitten during class today.” 


“Oh really? And what did you tell them?” Hizashi drapes himself over Aizawa playfully. 


“T told them that he’s my cat. ...And I told them his name.” 


Hizashi chuckled. “Okay with this information, somebody 5 gotta figure it out now, right?” 


“You overestimate my students.” Aizawa scratches under Nacho’s chin. 


“T swear it must be so obvious, right?? I mean they know I have a husband. I’m obviously 
here, in your room all the time. I told them you don’t have a wife , and now after I told them 
that me and my husband got a cat, they find this little kitten of yours. How could not a single 
one of your students put it all together. Someone has got to realize, right?” 


Aizawa huffs in amusement. It really should be obvious. Mic continues, “Well I think at least 
lida already knows, right? I imagine that Tensei has talked about us, especially since we’re 
his teachers this year. I don’t see Tensei not taking the opportunity to try and spread some 
secrets about his friends.” 


“Tida’s probably just too polite to ever share someone’s secret.” 


“Could you imagine if Iida wasn’t such a secret keeper? The amount of embarrassing shit 
Tensei would be able to spread among our students. We’d have to like, find some blackmail 
on him to keep him quiet.” 


Nacho Cheese then decides to start to try and scale Aizawa. He climbs onto Aizawa’s legs 
but then almost falls off making him instinctively digs his claws in to try and regain his 
balance, making Aizawa flinch at the tiny pinpricks. 


Chapter 2 


Chapter Summary 


After some more shenanigans, the class finallyy figures out that Aizawa and Present Mic 
are married. 


Chapter Notes 


Phew, I finally finished it! 

This took me longer than I was originally intending, but, well, that's college for ya. Shit 
gets inthe way \ (‘Y) /— 

Also I literally just drove back from Aquatifur a few hours ago which was a ton of fun 
but I am exhausted now. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Today is the day of the sports festival. Class 1-A just finished their band performance and 
now Aizawa and Mirio were bringing little Eri around to see all the attractions. Aizawa found 
a wall to lean against as Mirio showed Eri a nearby crepe stand. It really was a wonder how 
quickly his life was changed. One day the only kids to call his own were his students, and the 
next he and Hizashi were the guardians of this little girl that had already experienced way too 
much of the brutal real world. 


As Mirio and Eri were waiting on their crepe to be made, Tsuyu and Uraraka noticed them 
and excitedly made their way over. 


“Eri! How are you liking the festival?” Tsuyu asks with a kind froggy smile. 


Eri breaks out in a grin. “Everything has been so much fun!” She spreads her arms outwards 
in excitement, a motion which Mirio copies. 


Tsuyu and Uraraka giggle at Eri’s adorableness before Uraraka says “Oh! That’s right,” She 
holds up in her hand a sparkly colorful pinwheel, offering it to Eri. “Me and Tsuyu thought 
you might like this!” As Eri grabs the pinwheel from her, Uraraka blows on it causing it to 
spin. 


Eri’s eyes grow wide with wonder. “Whoa... this is amazing,” she whispers. She then gasps 
“T bet Papa would love this! I wanna show this to him.” She starts looking around randomly 
searching the crowd. 


Mirio puts a hand on her back and faces her towards Aizawa. “There he is! Go show him” He 
points him out. 


Eri’s eyebrow furrows, “No not Dad. I wanna show Papa!” Uraraka and Tsuyu look at each 
other a bit confused when Present Mic walks by. 


Upon seeing Eri, a grin breaks out on his face and he walks over. “Papa! Look at this- at 
this...” Eri looks over at Uraraka and whispers, “What is this called?” 


Uraraka, who is still trying to process why Eri calls Mic-sensei Papa jolts back to reality and 
whispers back to Eri, “It’s a pinwheel.” 


“Look at this pinwheel!” Eri exclaims, then she blows on it causing it to spin. 


Present Mic crouches down to watch the pinwheel closely. “Wow, that pinwheel is amazing!” 
He ruffles her hair a bit. 


Tsuyu, who has one finger on her chin, asks, “Why does Eri-chan call you Papa, Mic- 
sensei?” 


“Because-” Mic swipes Eri off the ground who giggles as he lifts her up high, “I’m her 
Papa!” He then sets her down and pats her head. “Alright little listener, I’ve gotta get back to 
my duties but Ill see you later okay?” Eri nods and Mic smiles back before walking off into 
the crowd. 


“T wonder if Eri-chan sees all the UA teachers as her parents,” Uraraka ponders out loud. 


Class sees Aizawa’s ring 


Somehow still doesn’t put two and two together. 


One day as Aizawa was lecturing the class he scratched his neck and in doing so his scarf 
briefly moved and underneath flashed a ring on a simple chain. 


“Woah is that a ring Aizawa?” Sero asked. 


“Sure is.” Aizawa answered in his usual monotone voice. He attempted to continue his 
lecture but of course his students weren’t going to just let that one casually slip by. 


“You’re married?” 


“Who are you married to Sensei?” 


“Wait, I wanna see the ring up close, pretty please?” 


“T thought Mic-sensei said that you weren’t married?” Tsuyu asks thoughtfully. 


Midortya then corrects her, “Mic-sensei said that he didn’t have a wife. Not that he wasn’t 
married- oh! Wait, Aizawa-sensei, do you have a husband?” He looks at Aizawa in excited 
anticipation. 


Aizawa waits a moment, considering if he should answer, then says, “Yes, | am married to a 
man.” The class explodes in excitement. 


“Wow, that's so cool!.” 


“Oh man you’re telling me that two of my teachers are queer? Thats so awesome!” 


“Do you think Mic-sensei will tell us who he’s married to?” 


“Who would have thought that Aizawa would actually be married. I mean-” 


Aizawa sighed before sitting down. He supposes that the rest of this lecture can wait for 
another day. 


One day when Present Mic finished up his lesson for the day he sat down at his desk then 
clapped his hands together and asked with a smirk, “Do you guys want to see a video of my 
new kitten?” 


Expectedly the class immediately exploded with cheers of “YES!” and excited chattering. All 
eyes were on him as Mic grabbed his phone and pulled up a video and turned it towards the 
class. The students then scrambled towards the front to get a view of the kitty video. 


It featured the orange kitten who had somehow managed to get on top of Mic’s fridge and 
was meowing for help, too scared to make the jump back down. Then the video shows Mic 
rescuing the kitten and setting him back down only for him to immediately continue his 
parkour adventures and this time jump on top of the cupboard. He looked around, 
appreciating his new vantage point for a moment before deciding he wanted to get down and 
realizing... again... that the jump down was way too scary and he started meowing again for 
rescue. 


The class thoroughly enjoyed the video and Mic played it multiple times to make sure that 
everyone got a chance to view it. Mic chuckled as he said, ““Yep, Nacho Cheese here is 
definitely an orange cat.” 


Eyes shoot up at Mic at these words. “Hey, that's the same name as Aizawa-sense1’s cat.” 
Sero states. 


“Woah... what a weird coincidence. Mic, did you know that you have a cat with the same 
name as Aizawa-sensei?” Kaminari asks. 


Mic’s grin falters at this question. There's no way they can be this stupid... Right???? I mean 
I could probably do a whole presentation on his husband Shouta and they still wouldnt catch 
on at this point. He groans and pinches his brow. “I know you guys aren’t this dense. Can you 
think of another reason why my husband and Aizawa would both have an orange kitten 
named Nacho Cheese and which look identical to each other?” 


“Oh! Are the kittens littermates? That’s so cute!” Ashido squeals excitedly. 


Mic buries his face in his hands and laughs incredulously. “You guys are going to be the 
death of me.” When Mic looks back up he notices lida with a conflicted, pinched face, biting 
his lip. The student looked like he was about to burst, torn between correcting his classmates 
but also not sharing secrets he did not have express permission to share. 


“WAIT A MINUTE.” Everyone turned towards Hagakure’s bouncing figure. “Oh my god- 
are you- holy shi- are you two-” 


“Just spit it out already!” Someone yells. 


Hagakure giggles then says, “You and Aizawa-sensei are married, aren’t you!” She continues 
bouncing excitedly. 


Mic gives an exasperated laugh and nods. “Yes we are married.” He says, still laughing. “I 
had thought it was obvious enough but I guess not.” 


Kaminari’s eyes grow wide, “Oh... OH! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh- That makes so much sense 
now!” 


The class explodes into chattering as they all discuss this new revelation. 


“Oh my god, you two are married?” 


“Why didn’t you tell us?” 


“Did you guys have a wedding? Are there pictures?” 


“Are you for real? I mean... you’re so loud and Aizawa-sensei is so... not?” 


“How long have you two been together?” 


At this point the door opens to reveal Aizawa who opens his mouth, about to kick out Present 
Mic for overstaying his time when suddenly the students swarm him and start barging him 
with questions. He raises an eyebrow in question at Mic and he shrugs back before signing to 
Aizawa, They finally figured it out. 


Aizawa gives a small smile and nods. Took them long enough, he signed back. Then swiftly 
he steps around the students to the front. “Alright, we're not going to waste any class time on 
this. Yes, me and Mic are married but you can save your questions until after school hours. 
I’m not about to let time you are supposed to be learning be wasted on talking about my 
personal life.” 


Groans and sighs echo from the class. 


“But sensei, how do you expect us to focus after just learning this big thing??” Mina asks, 
exasperated. 


“Yeah exactly! All I’m going to think about are the questions I have and not your lecture. Can 
we PLEASE talk about this for a bit.” 


Aizawa sighs and looks over to Mic who shrugs and says, “They’ve got you there.” 


“Don’t you have somewhere to be right now?” He shoots back. 


“Nope! Nemuri is doing something with that class today.” He grins. 


Aizawa gives another defeated sigh and leans against the chalkboard next to Present Mic. 
“Fine, I suppose we can spend a Jittle bit of class time answering your questions... problem 
children...” He mutters that last bit out. 


He then rests his gaze back on the class. J suppose it could be worse. They could have found 
out at the beginning of the school day. I would have rather they found out outside of class 
hours but, well, I should have counted for my husbands impatience. He smiles a bit to 
himself thinking about how antsy Mic was for the students to just know already so that he 
could just speak freely about the two of them but, he still agreed to play along with Aizawa’s 
game to see just exactly what lengths the two could go before the class figured it out. 


“Alright, one question at a time. Let’s get this over with.” 


Chapter End Notes 


Hope you all enjoyed!! 


This was not betaed and hot off the press (aka I just finished typing it up five minutes 

before posting) so if you notice any typos or anything that I missed, feel free to Imk in 
the comments so that I can correct it :3 

(Also I just realized that the first chapter didn't paste with all the italics I had so imma 
try and fix that, whoops lol) 


Comments and Kudos are always appreciated! :D 


End Notes 


Thank you for reading! 


Hope you enjoyed, comments and kudos are always appreciated and you should expect to see 
chapter 2 soon! :> 


I also would like to open the comments up to any constructive criticism. I appreciate the 
value of being able to hear what outsiders think of my work and how I can improve. Just 
remember to keep it respectful and constructive (dont just be mean lol) 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


